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"WE'D BETTER GET OUT OF HERE FOR NOW, 
CACTUS, they'd Claim The 8ull 
shot at the snake was shot at 
"l them, giving them the right to 

f RETURN FIRE. BESIDES, WE NEED 
Vmore EVIDENCE." 
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but grower's draw is much too 
Slow for sunset's long , 
experience as a sun fighter."', 



a LITTLE WHILE LATER...- 



"YOU SHOULDN'T TRY THAT 
CROPPER. IF YOU HAPPENED 
. TO KILL ME, I WOULDN'T 
) BE AROUND TO PROTECT 
( YOU, AND THESE RANCHERS 
\WOULD STRETCH YOUR NECK 




"WITH THE MONEY YOU FOLKS 
MAKE OFF 5ELLIN& YOUR 
PROPERTY TO THE GOVERNr 
MENT, YOU CAN ALL BUY 
NEW RANCHE5, AND BETTER 
ONES-AND YOU CAN THANK 
KITTY, HERE, FOR THE BiG 
PART SHE PLAYED " 



'I GUESS WE CAN THANK THE 
MAIL R06SER A LITTLE, TOO. 
HE HELPED OUT. THIS 15 THE 
FIRST TIME A MURDERER EVER 
HELPED ME CATCH A CROOk!" j 
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•he sign language 
"was not limited to 
the indians but was 
used throughout the 
universe sov\e experts 
clam that it is more 
ancient than speech, 
the artist has illus- 
trated a few pages 

OF HAND GESTURES wrrH 
THE MEAJSttlGOF EACH. 




... HOLD THE RIGHT HAND 
IN FRONT OF CHIN; FORM A 
VERTICAL INCOMPLETE CIRCLE 
WITH INDEX AND THUMB- 
SWING PAST THE MOUTH, SO 
TflifTHE LITTLE FINGER 

IS AS HI6H AS THE INDEX 




HAND, OTHERS CLOSED, TAP 
AROUND ON T HIS WITH THET'P 
OF LEFT INDEX, ' 
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THiMfiS- THE 5 HANDS POINTING FORWARD, 
BACKS UP, WAIST HIGH, ONE AT EACH SIDE 

OF body; Swims once qrtwicein small. 

CIRCLE'S NEARLY VERTICAL, BUT A LltTLE 
FORWARD IN TttE UPPEB PART. 




DWSLL- RIGHT FLAT HAND, FACE HIGH, 
POINTING UR TWISTED SLOWLY FROM 
LEFT TO RIGHT TWO OR THREE TIMES' 



LOVCR THRUST 
THE RI5HT 
HAND FORWAf 
BACK" UP AND 
TORiSHT.TURN- 
ING SLOWLY 
BY- WRIST AC- 
TION SO THE 
THUMB RISE5 
TWO OR THREE 
fftiCHESUPAMO 
DOWN ON THE 
AXIS OF THE 
INDEX. 




THROUGH- PUSH 
THE RIGHT HAND 
EDGEWISE OUT- 
WARD BETWEEN 
THE MIDDLE AND 
3£? FINGERS OF 
THE LEFT, WHICH 
ARE HELD POINT- 
ING UPWARD 



J 




TICKET-HOLD OUT LEFT HAND, SACK 
UP,' LAY THE RIGHTS ACROSS IT AT 
THE MIDDLE kNUCKLES'OTHEJ? SIGNS 
MAY BE ADDED AS NEEDED, SUCH 
AS RAILWAY PAWN, THEATRE ECT. 



TT3W1L- HOLD OUT THE 5 HANDS, PALM 
TO PALM. BUT LEFT A FOOT APART 
AND & INCHES HIGHER BOTH OF 
THEM VIBSATETD UPAMD DOWN. 
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SETHER. 


WHISPSR-MOLO UP FLAT RIGHT HAND. 


THUMB AT ONE SIDE OF THE MOUTH. 




AND INCLINE THE HEAD ■ 
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BEWARE. RAISE 


^ 


RIGHT INDEX. 




REST CLOSED: 




TURN HAND SO 


Un! t* 


AS TO HAVE RIGHT 


■V -"f 


EYE. INDEX AND 


■■kT wa 


THE PERSON IN 
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LINE; AT THE 




SAME TIME, 


In! 


SHAKE THE 


HEAD A LITTLE. 




WD* MBS 



SIT DOWK, HOLD | 
THE RI&HT HAND 
IN FRONT OF 
AND A LITTLE 
LOWER THAN RISK! 
SHOULDER, BACK 
TO RIGHT' MOVE 
THE HAND DOWN- 
WARD A FEW INCHES 




TO DMDE-SWING THE CURVED 
FINGERS T06ETHER IN DOME SHAPE, 
LEFT TIP RESTING ON RIGHT TIP; THEN 
CHANGE TO CURVED A HANDS AND 
SWING DOWN AND APART ON A CURVE 



BUN AWAY- HOLD OUT FLAT LEFT HAND. 
PALM down; PUSH RISHT HAND UNDES 
IT OUICRLV AND SINUOUSLY. SOME- 
TIMES PREFACE IT BY LAYINS ONE HAND 
-OVER THE EYES.. 
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<a FEW 

WHERE 
RIDER, 



HOURS LATER NEAR THE TOWN OF "CEOARCREEK 
THE ILLFATEb STAGE WAS HEADER — A EXCITE& 
APPEARS AT THE APEX MINING CO 



WEVE GOT TROUBLE WELLS, 
..THAT STAGE HAS BEEN 
BROUGHT INTO TOWN BY A 
US MARSHAL , AN'UE M3ESNT 
BELIEVE IT WAS A ROBBERY 
ATTEMPT/ 
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JjfuHT NIGHT ROC 
RIM'S OUT TO THE 
AfiEXMINlNSCO- — 



IFIWASMTSOKEAb 

SURE ABOUT THIS I 
WOULD NT BEEA KIMTHE 
OFFICE ' 
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ifcN THE OUIET OF THE 
WIGHT IS SHATreWECiSY [ 
A LOUD EXPLOSION ~ 




LATER. IUTQWN ^THAT WAS Sugg GOOk 
■■* WORK MARSHAL. "" r 



BEFORE YOU GO THERE'S ONE 
THINS I WOULD LIlfETO KNOW, 
HOW DID YOU FIGURE WELLS 
WAS GUILT/.f HE WAS 
SHOTAT ; 
TOO?. 




EASY FROM THEBJLLET HOLE.-.T NOTICED 
IT ENTERED HIS HAT FROM THE SIDE AND 

CAMEOUTTHETOR IT WOULD BE" 

IMPOSSIBLE TO SHOOT THROUGHTHE 
HATATTHATANSLE,UNLESSTHEOUE WHO 
i FIRED WAS STANDING NOT 
OVERTEN FEETAWAY ON 
FOOT.ANDIFTHATWAS SO 
ITWOULDNT HAVE BEEN A 
MISS.-SO. I FIGURED HE WO 
ITHIM5ELF/ 
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THE TRAIL OF THE 
SILVER DOLLARS 



The impression you got, on your way to the 
Indian Territory wis one of eternal peace. The 
blue skies seemed to meet the rounded hills 
and merged on the horizon. Two government 
mules were drawing a single side-spring buggy 
over the Anderson trail. In that buggy was 
Major William Peterson. At his side was a 
loaded shot gun: in. back of him were four 
mounted Indians. Each carried a Springfield 
cavalry rifle a:ross the saddle. Major Peterson 
stopped his mules and waited until Long Fing- 
er, head of the Indian Police was at his side. 

"I'm worried," he remarked. "We should 
have waited until tomorrow to make this 
trip. With Sunset Carson I know we could 
meet any danger and win. The ten thousand 
silver dollars 1 am carrying is more than 
enough to tempt any of the men from the bad 
bnds to come out here." 

Long Finger pointed to the horizon. "All 
is clear. If armed men come to fight, #e are 
not afraid of them. If you wish to return to 
Hodges City, it is you who has but to give the 
command. We can wait for Sunset Carson." 

Major Peterson s two brown eyes glanced al 
the heavy canvas bags at his feet. They con- 
tained the silver dollars which had to be paid 
ro Chief White Feather as part of the treaty 
agreement. If he were to return to Hodges 
City, the payment would be late by two days. 
And Chief White Feather was having a hard 
time restraining some of his warlike braves 
from leaving the reservation. 

"Giddap," shouted the Major to the mules. 
And on their way went the animals. The air 
was still and all that could be heard was the 
swaying and creaking of the buggy. The In- 
dian Police followed close by the buggy. When 
they came to Wisron Canyon, Major' Peterson 
stopped. Again the officer voircd the thoughts 
that bothered- him. He jointed to the sides of 
the canyon. "A perfect spot for an ambush. 
They could tpkk us off one by one." The In- 
dians were now close to the ■ buggy. Long 
Finger was about to suggest something and 
opened his mouth bur the words never had ;i 
Chant* to pass his lips A terrible explosion 



rocked the floor of the canyon. The bodies of 
men and horses went flying into the air. They 
never knew what had happened. 

The dining room of the Carlton Hotel at 
Hodges City was crowded with men. Some were 
standing and some were sitting. But they ail 
were talking of the same tragic incident. Sheriff 
Harry Kober raised his hand for silence and 
he got it. "Men," he announced, "Sunset Car- 
son asked you ail here for an important reason. 
He has something to say and you better listen." 

The famous man of the Weit was now 
standing in front of the group. There was a 
terjre look on his face for he had just lost 
one of his dearest friends, Major William Pet- 
erson. Slowly he spoke so that each word should 



make 



last ng impress-on. 



The foulest deed ever committed in, the 
West happened yesterday," he began. "A United 
States Army officer and al! the members of the 
Indian Poli:e sent to protect him were killed 
in cold blood without a chance to fight for 
their lives. Sheriff Kober and myself went over 
every inch of the ground. We can figure out 
what must have happened. As the party was 
about to enter the canyon they were blown 
literally to bits by carefully concealed charges 
of gunpowder. The object was to get the' ten 
thousand dollars in silver being sent to Chief 
White Feather." 

John Golob. owner of the Big Drink Cafe, 
rose from his seat. He 'was a powerfully built 
man with large black eyes and graying brown 
hair. "Wh.at are we waiting for? I say to our 
horses and let's get the skunks who did this 
terrible thing. And when we get them, I say 
that hanging is too good for them. Well, what 
are we wjiting for?" His last words seemed 
addressed to Sunset Carson. 

Sunset replied calmly. "We haven't the slight- 
est clue as to the identity of the killer or kill- 
ers. And should we get a lead to help us, jou 
may rest assured that the law will take its 
course. Out at present we have a tough prob- 
lem on hand. The treaty payment is now over- 
due. Banker Jones has authorized me to draw 
on him for the amount of ten thousand dol- 
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lacs in paper money. I asked you to come here 
with all the silver dollars in your possession. 
So put your money on the table and you will 
get paper money in return. 

Canvas bags, leather pouches, paper bags, and 
loose silver dollars soon were crowding the 
table. John Golob handed Sunset Carson a large 
leather pouch. "You'll find 500 silver dollars 
in there, Sunset, if you want to count them." 
Sunset shook his head in the negative. "Jf you 
say there are 500 then I know without count- 
ing you are telling me the truth." 

A large armed posse commanded by Sheriff 
Kober was following Sunset Carson over the 
Anderson Trail. Each man was carrying part 
of the silver payment being taken to the Indian 
village. When they reached the entrance to 
Wi5ton Canyon they stopped in respect to the 
men who had lost their lives at the hands of ■ 
unknown killers. Something shiny struck Sun- 
set s eyes. He dismounted and walked to a 
small rock. He picked up an object, glanced 
at it, and then placed it in his pocket. When 
he had remounted, Sheriff Kober asked him, 
"Find anything to help us? We went over every 
inch of ground last time." 

Sunset shook his head in the affirmative, 
"just one silver dollar left behind. It was 
wedged in between two small rocks, if we 
could only follow the trail of those silver 
dollars then we would have the guilty men 
who did this terrible deed. Meanwhile we bet- 
ter ao at a faster pace- if we want to rearh 
the Indian village before sundown." 

Chief White Feather was most dignified as 
he welcomed his white friend. The chief was 
about middle height, strong and well built, 
and perhaps about sixty years of age. His hair 
was white as snow. He was dressed in an old- 
fashioned blue military coat. "It is good to 
see you, my friend," he said. "There were 
those who said the government would not make 
the payment of silver dollars this year. But now 
I can show all my braves that the Great Father 
in Washington keeps his word." 

A long flat pine board was placed on the 
ground. Then all the containers with silver 
dollars were placed on it. "Before we count 
the money," announced Chief White Feather, 
"I want you and the men with you to eat." 
A pit had been dug, a cow butchered, and soon 
the aroma of delicious meat greeted the nos- 
t ils of hungry men. After they had all feasted, 
Chief White Feather made a suggestion. "We 
will count the silver dollars now. Then you 
and your friends can retire to some lodges the 
squaws are preparing. They will need a good 
night's sleep for I know they will want to 
'leave in the morning." 

Sheriff Kober and Sunset Carson watched 



the Indians stack up the silver dollars and 
count them. But one stack of silver dollars fell 
down on the board. An Indian tried to re-stack 
them but again they all fell down. "Are these 
silver dollars sick?" asked Chief White Feather. 
Sunset Carson examined some of the dollars 
very carefully. Then he took from his pocket 
a silver dollar and compared i: with the oth- 
ers. "Where did you get this pile of dollars?" 
he asked. The Indian pointed to a large leather 
pouch. "I know who committed the murder!" 
shouted Sunset. "And I'm leaving now." "Not 
without me," added the Sheriff. 

The entire Indian village was in an uproar. 
The members of the posse who had started to 
retire for the night redressed in a hurry. As 
they started for their mounts. Chief White 
Feather spoke to the famous man of the West. 
"I go with you. Long Finger was my triend. 
He was killed just like your friend." 

In the back room of the Big Drink Cafe, 
John Golob looUed at a big keg full of silver 
dollars. He gave orders to one of his men, 
Pete Sawyer. "You better take this keg of sil- 
ver dollars to St. Louis and get rid of them 
there at some of the banks." A tremendous 
noise was filtering through into the room. 
"Something is wrong, boss," shouted Pete as 
he glanced ahead. "Sunset and the Sheriff are 
here!" 

It was too late to conceal the keg of silver 
dollars as Sunset entered the room followed by 
the Sheriff. "You are under arrest," said Sun- 
set, "for murder and robbery. And don't go 
for that six-shooter on -your desk." 

John Golob thought he could get his gun 
before Sunset could take his six-shooter from 
the holstet but a bullet in the arm made him 
realize resistance was useless. Pete surrendered 
without a word. The two men were taken to 
the local jail. "We will turn them over to the 
Marshal later for they will have to be tried in 
Federal Court for their crimes." 

It was a week later that Sheriff Kober realiz- 
ed his curiousity was getting the best of him. 
"Sunset,' he asked. "Just how did you get a 
clue to those two killers? They confessed but 
admitted th'ey couldn't figure out what betrayed 
them." 

"When they blew the buggy into trft air," 
explained Sunset, ' 'some of the silver dollars 
were bent as they crashed down on the rocks. 
The one I found was slightly bent. You could 
hardly notice it. But they didn't stack up straight 
on the board and fell down. Since they came 
from the pouch Golob gave me, the rest was 
easy. When will people learn that gteed and 
crime can never be concealed?" 

—THE END— — 
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B Ur/CIWIKEWANTCD TO GO MUWTIN6 WTH 
HIS FATUER OWE DAY,-" HE WAS TOLD THE" 
&ANSERS WERE GREAT ANB AT HOME HE MUST 
STAY.'— 



#UT SO DETERMINED ME WAS, WE PUT 
OM HIS COOWSKIW COAT AMD 
SHOULDERED HIS BOW, — -AMD OFF 
TO THE FOREST LITTLE ICINIKE fclb SO.'. 
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i^HE BUZ2AKD 
FLEW OVERONb 
klblMOTSTOP/ 
— BUT IWTHE" 
TREE HE LET 
LITTLE ICINIKE 
DROP-'--- 




1CINIKE REALIZED from THE 
BOWES IW THE Tiar,... A MEAL - 
BORTHE BU2-2.ARD HE WAS SOOW 
TOBH.— MECREb FDR HELP BUT 
NO OWE WAS WEAR,. ..ATTRACT 
ATTENTION HE THOUGHT HE 
MIGHT,--- IF THE TAIL OF HI5 
COAT HE COULb SET IW SIGHT.'— 



tffwo BEAVERS WHILE WORKING ATACREEK 
WEAR By...- THE COOWSKIM TAIL TI-lEy 

bl£> SFV.' - THE BEAVERS AWDTHE 

COOWS 6REAT FRIENCsS WfRE THEY, 

SO THE BEAVERS DEObEb TO HELP THE COOW 
GET AU&y ' 





«UT. INSTEADOFACOOW. 
TO THEIR SURPRISE-OUT 
JUMPE5 ICIWIKE WITH 
HAPPY CRIES ' 



REO AHb WEARy/lS HE 
COULCBE.-.-HE WAS, 
SOOW FAST ASLEEP BY 
THE SI [>E OF THE TREE 



SO. WITHOUT UNCSJE DELAtf 
-V AT TOE TREE THEy 

■ STARTED GWAW/WB 
AWAY-- -■ 

■ . h i 
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WfHE BUZZARD IM THE FISHT HAD 
| BEEN SO BAD BEAT,'-.- THAT AWAV 
| TO THE DESERT WE 
DiD RETREAT.'--- 




— AMD THERE YOU WILL RWD HIM YET 
TODAy — BUTOW LIWN6 THINGS HE WO 
LOMGERDOES PREY.'-- BUT (JVES UKETHE 
COWARD ME IS, OULY ON) THIHJ6S THAT 
ARE DEAD! — AMD THAT FIOHT WITH THE 
EA6LE IS THE REASOW .THERE ARE WO 
FEATHERS OIO HI S HEAt».' i 
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£JES(Vr'£-.Tn£ fESOC'OUS BUCKING 
IN r^E SAiWLE:. trNALLY. CCwiPl 


OT THE »Mf*W, 
ETElY KXHAU«TC1 


SUNSET STAYS 
, THE WORSE'S 




|L j? 






THAT HO«E 1$ J BOUND TO SB 
gBOCEN. 1 ^f WIN THEj^ 

iVf UNLESS SOME-i»Mg| 
W. ONE ELSE WEsf||B|lj 

■V IT FASTER, ^igjj^jj 
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-CH HlGH,\^'eAH.'..ANP ' 
BE.' WE'RE J \N£ WANT THi 





/|F VOU A.5K M£ ( 
I we shoulP Ride 

>«-.--t HERE , 


SAY ' 
OUTTA 


i/ N05ODV ASKED YOU ■ J'W T*£L ■ 
"erffEWD IN THIS - eVCWTTHE V-' 
LAST PERSON TMEV'O SUSWiT fl 

.would se a ce>HTErr*tn £ 
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it'll Take 'em 'tillA % 

6UMM£K TO ROUND J t j^^k 
(JP TH£S£ 70H\&-\ -f .'J^H 

HOW TO 6ET OUT j—.-y 
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CACTUS IS SO 
FASTER THAN T 
CRITTER I QU 
I LOST HIM. L 
PONT KNOW If 
WW HE WENT 


WLCH 1 
HIS 
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you ciusr fl£ confused , 
UE UUS fl'TAINN' 
ABOUT THET N6W 

BUCKaOARO! 





Sensational Results Reported in Curbing 

PIMPLES 

About your skin problem— are you plagued by pimples, acne, eczema and other extern- 
ally caused blemishes? Do they get a little better, then break right out again? Are you 
ashamed to get out in the world, and have just about given up hope? No matter what 
you have used in the past, no matter what your condition— 

MAKE THIS 30 DAY TEST and get 
DOUBLE MONEY BACK unless you are helped. 




KILL THESE HAIR-DESTROyiNG GERMS 



WITH WARD'S FORMULA 



NOTHING, Absolutely nothing 
known to Science can do more to 




SAVE YOUR 

HAIR 

Beware ol yout itchy scalp, hair loss, dandruff, head scales, un. 
pleasant head odors! Nature may be warning- you of approaching 
baWn-'M. Heed Nature's earning! Treat your scalp to sc It nti Realty 
prepared Ward's Formula. 

Million! of trouble-breeding bacteria, living on your sick scalp 



£&» 



vj^Sr 



b.K.IlllM 




ENJOY THESE S BENEFITS IMMEDIATELY 

1, Kills these 4 types ofjermi thai retard normal hai 

S Removes ugly infect 

3. Brings hair-noutisrm 

4. Stops annoying scalp 
5 Starts wonderful itii-mjuatm 



fcl,,, w.O . I. ■■. i :.,d I h.„ . -- m- f T',-, - If II 

of itchy dandruff, seborrhea, and stops the hair loss they cause m= _ - 

Almn.l .. nn« umir h.i, l nn b. Ihict-r nun atirarlive and alile »c &5 Jl £ f •• — 1 '" * » 

Almost at once you, ha,r looks th.cker, mure * , ™V^ J^ §fS Tj,,, ^^ ^^nfff 

first skeptical us^s youVe-'have „™-«f what we say Read .-heir ij £,'"'" * ""<* Paid" oT'wZ -^t ""' onl J r " 

grateful letters Smdy the guarantee- it's berre, than a free trial! M^. ° * °"' Money Baek „„, " S ^""ula, bu] 

Then try Ward s Formula at our risk Use it for only 10 short days. |.£ "L a . d ENjQy le S! you , ftu se 



_ACT TODAY or YOU 



